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	The Spiders Web

a/n:instead of working on my star trek fanfic i've been watching Durarara! So this is the result.

* * *

><p>Chapter 1<p>

*6 years earlier

Over the thunderous sound of rain pouring down the streets of Ikebukuro, Izaya Orihara, heard the body impact against the hood of a car. The car alarm went off, it's singing echoed through the sky. Any creature would have been curious to see what had happened, Izaya was no different.

The young man, just about to complete his first year of university, stepped out to the ledge of the roof. He peaked down. The body, of the young girl who had fallen, laid motionless. Although she wasn't dead, the young man could make out the blood pooling from the hood of the car before it made it's decent to the asphalt.

Izaya Orihara loved humans more than anything else thus, he longed to understand the reasoning behind people's actions wether it be the desire to kill ones self or even protect someone dear to their hearts. Izaya loved to know how human nature worked. However, what laid before him was unexpected. The type of unexpected that would normally excitement him so passionately, his entire body would swell with warmth, yet it was strange. He couldn't quite figure out exactly how he felt. Fear? No, that wasn't quite the right emotion…shock perhaps?

Yeah, shock seemed just about right word. The last time he had been that shocked was when someone jumped in front of a knife in order to protect him.

"That idiot," the boy hissed.

He turned on his heel and ran. He ran as fast as he could down the stairs, making sure to call for an ambulance as he did so. By the time he got down to the ground floor and back outside, the rain poured down even more furiously than before.

The body hadn't moved an inch.

"Kanra," the boy called.

The young girl, Kanra, didn't respond. Even though her brows twitched, she was out cold. Out cold, but very much alive. For how much longer, Izaya hadn't the slightest clue.

The sirens of the ambulance could already be heard in the distance. The young man dropped his gaze to the ground, quickly surveying his surrounding for something that shouldn't be there. He found the object quickly. A little transparent bag filled with white powder, rested near a trashcan. Izaya swiped the object into his pocket.

If it were any other person, he would have simply left the scene of the crime, but she wasn't just any other human being. She was his _friend_. Something he didn't have a lot of.

Izaya grabbed the girls hand.

"Don't die yet, you moron," he instructed, giving her hand a final squeeze.

The walls of the surrounding buildings glowed red and blue from the arrival of the ambulance car. As the medics rushed out of the vehicle toward the unconscious woman, all signs of the white powder and Izaya Orihara, were long gone.


End file.
